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The Bane of Enjoyment—"“What Will People Say?”

an axtraordinary thing how de
fent we mre on the oplnlon of onr
bors! It In more than extraotdi-
£y It Is pathetie. The approval ar the
ire of our nelghbora Is a veritubls
that hampers our pleasures and

e our difMoultise.

It 18 & mystery to ma why the opinion
Joutsiders should matter so dreadfully
. math. We don't care particularly for
1 these outalders—In fact, we may even
Cpositively dislike them—=but all the saime
we are subservient to thut wretched old
saylng that has wrecked many dellght-
ful little plans and many bright schemes
~famely, ““What Will Peaple Say "
R

The Soclul Climber In parilcular |s the
vietin of this dread self-communing, For
upon the opinlon of the high and mighty
Among whom he fondly anplres to sit
hangs hin eocidl entres or hin social
downfall. e iu never a frea agent. Not
for him to welgh hils actions by his own
standards of what Is corfect and ftting
for him te do! No, Indeed! He must
submergs his own Individuality In the
opinlons of othera! By a0 dolng he may
knin the longed-for entrance Iihto the
soclety for which his soul yearns, but he
will find that he has lost n mepsure of
his own welf-respect, For freedom to act
avecording to one's own standards s cae
mential to moral growth,

I know w delightful family who were
hampered at every turn by this question
of the opinlon of their nelghbors. **What
will peopls say ™' wus ronlly the watch-
word of thalr hounsa. Thers was n very
charming littla daughter, who was par-
tleularly bright and intelligent.

Her father declared that he couldn’t
afford to send her to privatewchool, What
& lamentation ensued in that family at hia
Yory mensible decislon!

*Oh, John,'" walled his wifa In n hegrt-
broken way, ‘‘wa simply can’t let Mary
£0 to publle mchooll What will peopls
sy

*“Rubbish,” mald Mary's father, chesr-
fully. ‘Mary will get a splendid educa-
tion and be out-of reach of all the foolish
snobbery which goes on In thess private
#chools. Even If I were n rich man, T
would send her to public achogl.™

But Mary's mother was Inconsolable.
Bhe' wept for dayn,

What Is popularly known an “Keeping
Up Appoarances” |s another bane much
akin to “What Wl People Sav?' There
are hundreds of husbands whao literally
are working themselves to death for thia

for the valus of "appenrunces’™ |s meraly
ralntlva,

Mre. Hrown has a new carpet on hey
drawing room Moor,  Mes, Jones happens
hear of the new oarpet md Imimes
dinte]y hey own assumes o csrtain old
ahinbby appenrance The mein-
morphonis Is a awift Wa slmply
mist have A tiew curpst’t she will des
olare, “"You know weo must keoep up dp-
pearatioral'

The family Teod bill may have to he cues
talled In order Lo purelinse this new ad-
dition tha room, But the
family cata lesn cheerfully, for are they
not "keeping Up appearanoen’™?

L
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Not only among thosn of modorate in-
comn s this subservience to the opinlon
of othors practiced, but among the really
rich, oo, A certaln wenlthy family went
te Europe early last In Parls
thars were many dellghtful lttle places
they really wanted to wee, but thelr tima
They dldn't care about some

nummaer,

wine lmited.
of the regulae show places, but most re-
Hglounly did they Inspeet them. It would
be too awful If we came home withoue
weolng such-and-such,’’ they would say
with bated breath, “For whit would peo-
pla aay '

In Paris, too, 1 once witnessed another
little comedy of this sort. It was ot
the rallway station, and the paterfam-
il{as had taken second-class tickata for
hia family. ‘They weres golng through to
tho Riviern and the tickets wore already
bought, when up rushed his cldest dough-
ter to the ticket office.

“Oh, papa!* she exclnlmed, “the Smith-
nboard this tealn and
they are travellng Arst-clasy, lenses
change the tickets at once! Wa couldn’t
poesibly travel sccond when they are on
board. for you know when wa get bick
hame to Amoricn they will tell everybody
i the town, ¢ i

Robertsons  are

And what will people say?

1 watched, amused, to see what would
happen. The father meekly changed the
tlckets for the mure expensive ones, and
Inter I saw an enthusinstic greoting beo-
tween him and paterfamllias Emith-
Robertson. But I much
real liking and sincerity <ould lle behind
it all., For the bane of enjoyment In-
volved In the eternnl question, ““What
Wil People Bay?M' conduelve to
alther friendalilp or

Music

There's musle In the sighing of & redd,

There's musie In the gushing of a rill,

Thera's music In all things If men had
Cinrs,

Thia earth !s but an echo of the spheores.

wondered how

In not

sincerity.

sole purpose. The phruse 18 deceptive, too,

Byran.

The Bird’s Nest That

OWN In the sunny Southland thare

lived & tiny little bird whose mother
called Tweek. Wasn't that a funny
name? We would think xo, but Tweek's
mother thought It wap vary bast
nams he could poasibly have; becauss he
wWans 8o gay and cheorful and beocauss,
brighit and early every morning, Tweek
would eall to her, “twesk, tweek!" That
was hin way of maying ""Bood morning,
good morning!'

Twaek and his three brothers and two
pisters llved in m pretty littla nest high
up In & big banana tres, They were such
tiny littls birds, you ses, and thelr nest
was so small and so carefully tucked
out of aight that, looking up from the
ground, you would never have guessed
there was any nest thers at alll

When Tweek grew old enough to look
around a bit and to have opinlons of

do you bujld ocur nest up
Why don't you buotid It
smong i(he bunchea of bapanus?
Bre 80 prefty and yellow, I would
‘lve smong them!™
- ¥ou waulld,” replied his mother,
i fan't sala
safe!” sxclalmed Tweek, xnd lia
the pretly golden bunches thought-
 funny! Ther aeem aa pleas-
pasceful us can be!"

ha Dananis ase ol right.” replicd
her, lasghingly, “but every uica

CHILDREN’S CORNER|

Took a Long Journey

his little mate prepared to keep house
in it

But before they rould even nsiart, be-
fora an egg wna lald, the banana cutters
cume. They pnld no attention to the
warnings, to the shrill erles with which
Tweek tried to frighten them away
They cut down that very bunch of fruit
and zent It way olff to mnother country.
And whather Tweek bullt another naat
in the frult, or whether he took his moth-
er's advice and bullt up high, I do not
knew.

But I do know this
markeling with her mother on a cold
winter day And as the bananas wers
cut for her mother, the groceryman found
Tweek's little nest. There It was tucked
among the bananas Just na Tweek had
made [t, and the little girl took it home
and kept It nlwaye,

A little girl went

Copyright, 1016—Ulara Ingrom Judsow,

NORA BAYES ASKS DIVORCE

Actress Sues Third Husband in New
York.,

Nora Bayes, tho actress, who lived mt
Oak Lane before she made a reputation
on the stage, has started sult agalost her
third husband, Harry Clarke, for an ab-
solute divorce, nccording to dlspatches
from New York today.

Every effort has been mads by tha
netress to surround the case with secrecy,
as ahe did her divorce from her socond
husband, Jack Norwoerth, They were
divorced In Chlcago about two years
REO.

Mims Bayes' firot husband was C. Al
Gresning, & Chleago buslness man. He
wis divorced from har shortly after ahs
bad made her mark on the stage

A barricade of names has been put up
&bout the pressnt divorce proceedings,
records of which show merely an astion
by Hleanora K. agalnst Harry Prince.

It was learned, howsver, that Milss
Bayoes wan christened Eleancra. The real
name of Jaock Norworth, her sscond hus-
band, was Knauf, hence the “K.,"” and
tha name of her present husband's moth-
er was Adslaide Prinea.

MEAT FOR KENSINGTON PObH

Pork Packing Firm Generously Sup-
plies Needy Families.
Deserving poor Uving in the Kenalngton
tenemant districts need no longer want
for wholesoma fresh meals. 'The big
vork packing Arm of Louls Burk, 3d street
and Glrand avenus, hes agreed te supply
the nesdy fres, provided the applicanis

dan prove thelr poverty la genulnn
Huadreds of fwmilies Ve taken ail.
venlage of this offer, but among Lhe ap-
plicants wers found many imposters. For
this reason all persons appiying for por-
“umﬂsmmthslmunm.
recommmendation

of (he section, and (f
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AN ATTRACTIVE EVENING GOWN AND CAPE

A GRIPPING STORY OF

JOHN ERLEIGH, SCHOOLMASTER

LOVE, MYSTERY AND KIDNAPPING, By CLAVER MORRIS

Author of *Joha Bredon, Solicitor,'*

Guy Wimberley, son of Annpe, the Jarcilots
est of Wimberley, and heir to ihe vast Wim-
berley ostates, in In danger of death from Lwe
graura of conapirators  Oue group in led by
ok Meriel, & cousin of Guy's, and Vertl l‘:"
science manier st Harptres Hcnool, whers CUY
In studying. The other group i led Lhu
Dioctor  Anderson, also of the achool.

irie rptren Bchool. 1s engaged
Erisigh, head of Ha e otar, Mrs, Tr“;:rﬂﬁ
le involyed In the Arst plot. Years RO G UL
Erielgh kilied the man who had beltaysd, f.t
pinter and lst snother suffer for blackmalls
Vertlgan alone known this, and BIREEToC,
Frieigh. Lord Arthur Msriel la watohing GUS
the by, but his vigilance 1a (neflectivs.
Several ‘unctesstul Attempta, GuY 1 knowi-
I fdnaped, Mra. Travers denles ﬁhd"mn‘
edge of mn whersabouts. She in .;:mu tn in
fram ths plot, becauss her ®O8 SC. L pre.
love with E.u-*. siwter, Joun “‘"“h"h frr walls
paring to pay & ransom. Lord ATLRUE W op.
on & desglate Waland. but, (nstead OF STl ger.
spirators, he finds a dead man, WOSEEL 0T and
#on.  Newn comen that CGuy IWImbefing, Tog
Dick Merlet wers drowned off the made on
Brain. A day later an atiack A8 TS Tayue.
Lotd Arthur Meriet, who i next in
cession,

Erlslgh, that ]'l’““;;r..-t
will not be disclossd, prevaiin on “"F‘hnnu-
barley to marry him. They go on thelr
moon. m-

A year passes. John Erielgh hus been com-
pelied br:mm“ﬁnurl to break bia o eno-
ment to Anns Wimberley.
cesln to the estates, IQII" ta stiil in love
with James Travera.

James has componed &

Vertigan blackmalls Ericigh
1000 paunds, N . Y

Lord Arthir goes to Spaln to unravel the

ot ) S o 5
“Il\llc:?\.;ld: a‘::‘;\ro.n?r.:u:h Roderigs Lopaz, who
han ween n boy dlsgulsed us a girl belng taken
on u train, Leord Arthur muspects @ brother of
Dick Merlst of being Impliraten, He returns
1o England to find Lady Anne marriad

CHAPTER XXX.

“ m8, 1 remember them well, thres
of them,” eatd M, Poulaln, propri-
etor of the Rose d°0Or at Marmselllea. "“A
blg man and a little man, and a girl who
walked llke & boy and seemed to ba an

idlot.*

“And you remembar
friend?* sald Lopex.
The landlord looked the Spaniard up
and down, “No, I do not remamber you,"
he answered In a tone that lmplied that
Lopez was not worth remembering.
#Wall, we will tuke s bottle of wins
together," sald the Spaninrd. with a
laugh, and then the next time you nee
me perhaps you will not forget so easily."
They had a bottle of wine together in
the sunny courtyurd of the Inn—a bottle
of the bast and most expensive “wine In
the cellars of the Fose d'0Or. A cold wind
was blowing In from the ses, but in this
shelterad spot It WaS D8 Warn as one
could wish, Lopes talked of everything
but ths sublect that was uppermont in his
mind until the bottie of wine was fininhed,
“And now you will have a clgar,” he
sald. “Not before, because It would spoll
that wonderful wine, eh? Never have 1
tested much wine In France™

vNor anywhere elne,’” grunted the land-
lord. He was & big stout man with a
red facs und a peaked yellow heard, He
took & clgar from Lopez's case and ex-
aminsd i1t critically, Then he Lt It and
clobed his eyes., !

“Good, eh?" queried Lopes when a min-
ute had elapsod.

“Not too bad.'"

“An Engliah mlUord gave them to me,"
snid he In & whisper, "“Milord Is & very
rich man—more than two million francs
a year, friend Poulnin. How weould you
like & litle of that 0 come your way ™
Foulaln openad hin eyes, closed them
aguin, and shrugged his fot shoulders.
“Ope of those threo men we Waere spesal-
ing of," Lopes continued, “bafore your
deliclous wine mads me forgel the world
snd everything, 15 a mest dearly beloved
relation of milord. He wanta news of
him. He will pay for "

“YWhich one?' queried Poulain sharply,
“The short ons with the scar on his
ehip. If you van heip me to find him
thers will be B0 francs for you'
HWhere s I8T" asid the landlord, lock-
ing round the courtyard derislvely, ™I do
net ses It''

1o Anna Wimberiey.

after making wsure

e,
and demands

ms, oo, my

get,"” pald Poulaln, and he ploked up the
note and looked at It

"Well," sald Lopes,
g0’

“Down to tha harbor, They
know that I followed them.'

“Alb, [riend Poulaln, you ars In the
labit of following your guests, eh?”

"When they ara not quite—well, what
Euests should be."

“They were odd, eh—these three?"”

"Yes,

Lopes smiled and stroked his black mus-
tache, The guests must have been odd
indead if they had aroused the susplelon
of M. Poulain, who, if ull sccounts were
to be belleved, allowed some vVery quesr
characters to stay In his hotel.

“0dd in what way?"

"Wall, the girl, who walked |lkea a boy—
half dead she was, and no mistake. Thay
took w private sitting room, and ahe never
came downstalrs till the day they left
But Jules, who walted on them, eald shes
looked half dead. He spoke to her once
and she did not answer him—Jjust laughed
in & allly asort of way."

“Well, what happened when
reached the hurboer, friend Poulain?"

“The girl, who was so Il she had to be
carried, and the little man went on board
a ehip, The blg man left them, and I
went home wfter I had followad him to
the station.'

h? ‘ou took no further interest in them,
sh?"*

“No: so long na they wera out of the
town I did not care. I had found out
enough to tell the police If they camae to
me—they do come at times, un you know,
and 1 dare say it is the same In your own
countey, It Is only In England that the
police do not care who comen or goes.'

“And the nama of the ship? You doubt-
tens noted that?”

‘"The Marie Joseph—a small bark--the
kind of ship peopls do not travel In. Bhe
sel sail that same afternoon.”

“For what port? 1 suppose you did not
inguire?"

“Ali, there you are wrong. She waa
salling for Valparalso, Doubtless If you
g0 there you will ba able to find the dear
friends of the English milord.”

Lopes took out & Ereasy pocket-book
und made severnl notes in (L

"“What were the names of thess peo-
ple?" he queried. "I shall say, the
names that they gave to you? They wers
Englinh, of coursaT’

“Yes—and of the nams of Watford—
the son wnd ths daughter, Ths dodtor'a
name I do not know,"

“So he was a dootor, was he?'"

“Yes, he told me so."

“Iin thers mnything else you think 1
ought to know?"

"There & nothing eclsa.*

*“Then we will have another botils of
wine."

The landlord fetchad another bottls, and
before it was finlahed Lopes had handed
him &0 franes.

Then Lopes ordered A conveyance and
drove down to the harbor, He found
an oMcial of the port authorites, snd said

the Marie Joseph,
bargue, been In hers recently?

The oMeisl luughed. *“No' he replisd,
“and we are not likely to see her agaln
for pome Ume."

“And why not, If T may sak™

“Hecause, my friend, she la st the bot.
tom of the sea.”

Lopei "frownad. The oMalal ssemed to
be amused rather than sorry that 4 good
ablp bad gone to her last resting place,

“Wrecked, eh 7" he sald

“Misslng."

"r.t that s the same s wrecked, 1a it

“whers did thay
did not

they

ing found—no wreckage, or even & bot-
tla floating In the sea?"

The ofMlcinl laughed, "There was no
wreckage,” he replled, “but if you will
coma with me 1 will tell you where she
was last seen,'

Lopex went with the man Into the office,
and when certaln books and papers had
hieen copauited he wis told that the Marie
Josoeph had lnst been sighted In Intitude
46, longitude 15. The official produced a
map and showed him the exact spot,

“"Wouldn't that be rather out of har
course?"’ snld Lopez.

“Yes, very much out of her couras, my
friend. She ought to have been a thou-
sand milles to the west of that, on her
way round Cape Horn"

ANy messuges pass bealwean
the vessel that sighted her?"

“She signaled her name, port of depur-
tures and destination, and that ‘all waa
well." From that day to this shs has
hever been heard of. It Is supposed that
sha went down In a hurricanse which
raged a few dayas mfterwardas and iIn
which many shipa perished."

“But thers was nothing—not even a lfs
helt."*

“Nething—so far, But one never knowa,
Sometimes—yoears afterwards—thers s a
belt or plece of & bont. The ocean Is n
big place, my friend.”

Lopez thanked the ofMeinl profusely,
and returned to his bedroom at the Rose
D'Or. Lighting a clgar, he flung himself
on his bed and studled the notea he had
made. It seemed to him that, unless he
could truce the man who had not sailed
in the Marie Jossph he was likely to find
himaelf up agninst a blank wall. The gir|
—boy possibly, but he was nol even cer-
tain of that—and the man bellaved to be
William Meriet were beyond his reach,
It was hardly lkely that he could trace
thelr movemants back from this known
polnt after so long an interval. He would
have to try and find the big man, and
that would be difficult, as he had not seen
him without his beard. Morgoaver, he did
not know his name. It would havs bean
eanier if the blg man had salled in the
Marks Joseph and the Ulttls man had
slayed behind,

When Lopez had lain on his bad for
half mn hour he rose, and opsning his
notebook on the dreasing table wrote
down the following gquestions, each one
on a separate page:

First. Who waas the big man with the
false heard?

HSecond, Who waa the girl who might
huve been a boy?

Third. Why did little man and girl set
#all for Valpuraluo?

Fourth, Have thess thres anything at
all to do with the hldq.lppln. of hla
young lordship? \

Note—(a) Girl was lika.the portralt of
ILord Wimberiay, (b) One of the Mariota
mixed up in the business—not certain.

Fitth, How win It that the girl was
apparently drugged. If ahe had been an
necomplios thls would not have been
necessary.

{Continued tomorrow.)
Capyright, 1814, by the Asaocialed Nows-

her and

I have fust had a most urgent latter
from Hilnor, asking ma to mend her A
frook right away, or sha finde gha has
not nearly enough gownna for the varioum
ocoasions and parties ahe grmoea with
har company,

Now, Blinor didn’t giva ms aven a hint
of {he mort of thing ahe wanted, bhayond
the fact that It was to ba an esvening
Fown—#0 I was rather at a loss at frst to
know just what I should seledt for her
For Ellnor is vary particulsr about her
kowns, and it would be protty awful If I
chose the wrong thing.

"You know iy measursmesnts, Doro-
thy,"" she wrote—on a postal card, In her
lagible handwriting. “Get me somsthing
naw and something that will suit me. |
don't need to give you any hints or sug-
geations, for you have such good taste.”

I am pleased with the compliment, but
It worries ma all the sama. For to have
to live up to a compliment 1lks that s
not easy!

I know that Eilnor dossn't want to
kpand much on her gown, Reanlly, the
choosing of that frock Is going to be a

problem.
. & @

Sueh luck! T have Just secured & love-
Iy new modsl for Elnor. It lan't axpen-
atve, but It looks na If It cost heaps and
heaps of money. It is of white imported

mull, with a Uhies-ter skiet gy
lace founcen belng adorned .
ellk rossbudn, '

The bodice In of lnce and mnld, e
on each ghoulder with & litts rosak
the aleaves ars jJust tny little

things,

A Klrdle of Antwarp blue velvet [
the'looss snds tying In front with x
lofa nir. I am sure that Ellier i
perfectly delighted with the 1itls ¢
I know that 1t Is Just the sorl gbs
that s becoming to her. L

Mamma was with ms when Y b
and from the store wa want on N
dressmaicorn, 1o neo If her new s
cape Is ready.

‘That capa la really a wonder. Ity
of soma exquinite figured taffata 4

o

[Jongad to m great-grandmothor, agg

simply will not wear out, al
soemn to have graced varlos' fe
members of our Tamily for wehses
1t s mo sUlt and lovely that it eant
alona. 1 really envy mammpg f
The dressmaksr has designed
oloverly. Of courss, It I8 yards g
wide, and drapod at the bk, * AN
fMlounce goes around thae bottom, 4y
lar In plaln and stands up high, |
finished at back with n large g
vat bow.

Mamma and I ara delighted
morning's worl. And A am) quigy
that Elinor will bs equally deligh
sha recelves ths new evening

Mrs. Patrick Campbell's
Advice on Clothes

"My clothes always bore me to death,"
sald Mra., Patrlek Campbell, the wall-
known English actress, “and whenever
I see anything that I really want, I find
that I ean’t afford it. I like to dress my
parts properly, but I hate thinking ahout
my own clothes. I don't think about
them—I don't conmider it necessary. It
takes a superlor person to llve up to a
gorgeous costume. One sefd S0 many
women who are overpowered by thelr
clothes, who are quite lost In them. Whiat
ons wears should nlways be subordinate
to what one l8. If women would only
realize how much more effactive are
slmple Fowns that give the personality a
chance than the elaborate affalrs which
make ona feel that a bundle of clothes
has suddenly become endowed with lo-
comotion,

“It Is much woras to be overdressed
than underdressed,” continued Mm,
Campbell, “I don't want my first Im-
pression of & womun to bs of a nat or a
blouse, or an evening gown. T wint to
have a glimpss of her individuality, the
thing thut makes her different from
every ona elss In the world. Whatover
her clothes may be they should give thié
thing & chance. If they don't, then they
are tha wrong eclothes. Do vou supposs
I ever think of what my friends wear?
Of course, I don't."

“Neurly all women feel most natural and
unconstralned ln simple things, which (s
another remson why simplicity in dress lu
the Lest guide to follow. 'The well
dressc™ woman wears her clothes as if
they belonged to har, and dossn't look ns
If sha's just stepped out of a shop or
down from a Christmas tree.

"I do believe In freshness and dainti-
ness for women. Bven if one can't
afford to spend much money on one's
dress, ons can wear Immaculats shoes
and gloves and collara, They add so much
to the general appearance.

“"While I heve put emphasis on slm-
plicity In dress, It Is a principls which s
naturally not observed so much here as
In England. American women may dress
mora elaborately than English women
for geveral reasons, In the first place they
are different types. Then, hers you have
the fashion of living mo much outsids
your homes, of dining frequently at hotels
and restaurants, and it ls only natural
that you should dress more. Most Amerl-

dress than KEnglish women of saimilar
soclal position, and I think Awmerican
men, who are so kind and generous, en-
Joy mpeeing thelr women In beautiful and
arresting costumes.

“It 15 the truth that I do mot think
about clothes,' reltarated Mra. Campball,
"why, I am still wearing a dress that
I"\'et had for four years and I am proud
of 11"

Suggestions From Readers of
the Evening Ledger
FRIZES OFFERED DAILY

the f n
o3t ST S Y
f& %lﬂr“‘o %odmg'l.“ Pag tn'l‘-ill:u
. Sepend Bquare, m.h.aﬁ,!l’;"
A prise of §1 has beem swarded to Mre,
8 K. Dudley, 1851 d - L
p P P e W B LR I R
Pour lye In and around tha holes whare
rils comas out, and all around sides of
cellar, near walls. Use It plentifully. It

You can be one of
little work in your

the lucky

8§
necessary—the Le
Send in your mpt;ﬁ{hy

MRS.
gets In thele eyes and burns
and they soon leave for a betler

A prize of 50 cents hns been
Mrs, M. J. Stovens, 2700 K
Diego, Cal, for the following

for making a

A suggestion
CLsn;

cAn woman have more money to spend o Take a plain linen towel -Lm

quarters or one yard long, fold L
#0 that the two ends mect In the &
then sew up the aldes, and you.
nlce combing cass to keep Yo
brush and hairpins all tozether
using, open out on dresser and
everything handy and it probs
dresser. When through, fold up
in drawer, [

A priee of 50 cents has been aws
Mms. J. Trefz, 2730 FPoplar street, FS
phia, for the following suggestion: ¢

When dolng any guantity of
ths fingers sometimes becoms
shriveled. This unpleasant stals €
altered by rubbing ldtohen aalt lale
and holding them In cold waler, (&
a little vinegar has been uddui. 3
an experience of my own, and I}
an excellent remedy.

A prize of B0 oents has bheesn
Miss Bess MeMonamin, 3804 F
Fhlladelphla, for the followlng w

If your oven will not brown yeu
as well as you would like, put your
or whatever it s you are bak
top tray of the oven and sprinkis
sugar on the floor of the oven.
been tried and lp very satisfaciof

-
-

To the Panama’ Pacific and
San Diego Expositions
Fifty guests of the Public Ledger-Evening
Ledger will see both expositions without &
cent of expense. Railroad fares, sleeping
cars, meals, hotel accommodations, admis-
sions to expositions, everything will be paid.

y for just a
time. No experience
will show you how.

Contestant’s Entry Bla
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